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A Great Man. .
'

Correspondence of the New York Tribone. --

Milford, Pike co. Pa., Aug. 22; 1849.
In Deed Book, No. 15 of the records of the
is the following, which mav be of aorn infoi-oc- t

him afterwards as long as he lived. I helped him
fight the battles with Biddle's monster bank till we
killed it ofE I helped him put down nullifiiation,
and showed exactly how it would work if it got the
upper hand, in my letter about carrying the raft
logs across Sebago Pond; when Bill Johnson got

From the National Intelligencer.
Another Ijettcr from Major Downing.

Mason and Dixon's side of Salt River, 1

August 11, 1849.
Mr Dear Mr. Ritchie : You don't know how

glad I be to see how you have spunked up since
my last letter to you. You are raly giving it to the
'corrupt and imbecile administration' pell-mel- l. I
should think every 'dolt,' and every 'butcher,' and
every 'Nero' among 'em must have a bung'd eye
by this time. You do give it to 'em right and left
about right Uncle Joshua says you are the Tom
Hyer of our party4 and can whip any body the
Feds can bring into (he ring. But now I begin to
feel uneasy for fear you'll overdo yourself and break
down, and then we shan't have nobody to take care

' i

1

6

!

Ven I lay myshelf town in nry lonely pet room,
Und tries to shleep very sonnt,

Be threams, oh how into my het dey vill comes,
Till I vish I vos nnter de grount.

Sometimes, ven 1 eats von pig supper I threams
Dat my stomak ish filt full of stones;

Und out of my shleep, like der lived I schreama,
Und kick off te pet klose nnd kroans!

Den dar, ash I lays, mit de pet klose all off,
I kits myshelf all over froze;

In de morning I vakes mit de het-ak- e and kof,
Und I'm snick from mine het to mine toes.

Oh, vat schall pe ton for a poor man like me
Vot for I do lead such a life?

Some says dere's a cure for dis thronble for me
Dinks I'll thry it and ket me a vipe!

Atow Yonr Principles.
The following beautiful extract from an address

delivered by the Rev. Dr. Olin before the students
of the University at Middletown, Connecticut is so
appropriate to 'the times we live in' that we at once
adopt it: .

"Always be ready to avow your principles of
action. Put out your colors to the gaae of men
and angels. There is a falze prudence a mock
modesty, which inculcates the opposite method.
It is well and safe to stand committed to the right
that the world may know, in advance, where you
will be found in any day of trial; and it is a reflec
tion upon a good man's intelligence or integrity to
have his opinions and principles forever unsettled
or in doubt Society has A right to know what it
may expect from him, and justly suspects him of
interested and dishonest aims, when he chooses to
remain undecided and uncommitted till suffrage
has announced the safe way. Educated men are
the natural sources and guides of popular opinion,
and they are beund to stand forth boldly, to battle
with prejudice and breast the inundation of pas-
sion, though at some risk of being swept away by
its fury. The principles of the educated, active,
influential men of every community, generally be
come its public sentiment On this account it was
that the laws of Athens held any citizen was an
enemy to the state, who remained a neutral in any
important crisis or question of genera! interest The
Redeemer of the world has given to this equitable
principle tne sanction of religion, and it is only they
who confess before men, whom he will confess be-

fore the angels in heaven. Let every one who
would not become a mere puppet and time-serve- r,

beware of feeling more solicitude for promotion than
he does for his nrincinles. If thev are to be nut
down, it is a misfortune and a snare to rise, and he
should blush and suspect himself a knave, who is
conscious of grudging the sacrifice which it may
cost bim to be an honest man. No valuable ends
beside those of selfish or profligate ambition, can
ever be secured by such dishonorable successes ;

and any but a weak or unscrupulous man will pre-
fer to bide his time and wait- - for auspicious days,
when God, whose attributes ever side with the
right will pluck its drowned houers from the deep,
and make the conscientious and the brave sharers
in its trinmphs." '

Temperance Declaration.
The New York Organ says it has received the

following declaration with General Taylor's name
athxed:

DECLARATION;

Being satisfied from observation and experience,
as well as from medical testimony, that ardent spirit
as a drink, is not only needless but hurtful, and that
the entire disuse of it would tend to promote the
virtue and happiness of the community, we hereby
express our conviction that should the citizens of
the United States, and especially all young men,
discountenance entirely the use of it, they would
not only promote their own personal benefit but
the good of the country and the world.

JAMES MADISON.
JOHN QUINCY ADAMS,
ANDREW JACKSON,
MARTIN VAN BUREN,
JOHN TYLER,
JAMES K. POLK,
ZACHARY TAYLOR.

Of Gen. Harrison, the Sabbath Recorder says:'
'He died so soon after his inauguration to the

Presidency, that time was not allowed to procure his
signiture to the declaration. He would doubtless
have signed it as it was generally understood, that
soon after the temperance reform was agitated, he
at once closed the fires of a large distillery m which
he was interested.'

Comforts of an Editor. Somebody who
'knows the ropes,' thus discourses of the comforts
attending the life editorial:

If he does not fill his paper with news of import
ance, whetuei there be any or not, H is condemned
for not being what it purports to bea newspaper.

If de does not at least fill one column every
week with something laughable, his folio is pro-
nounced uninteresting.

If a public nuisance should exist, notice of it
would offend ; and not to notice would be censured.

If he does not publish all the marriages and
deaths that occur 'in the world for twenty miles
around,' whether he bears Of them or not he is not
fit for an editor.

If every paper does not contain a goodly number
of "suicides, horrible murders and melancholy ac
cidents,' it is a dull, unwelcome Sheet

If half of the gloomy transactions which occur
are recorded, it is spurned as a vehicle of calami
ties.

If his paper contains advertisements, the general
reader murmurs; if it does not, the man of busi-

ness will not patronize it
If a dozen friends call on him while he is correct-

ing his proof sheet and one error escapes detection,
he is the biggest blunder head in the world.

The Anti-Tayl- Platform. The fast day,
which Gen. Taylor proclaimed, seems to have open-

ed another avenue for a general attack upon his
administration. Upon this new plank of the anti-Tayl-

platform, both Loco Focos and Free Dem-

ocrats can meet with perfect impunity. The Cin-

cinnati Enquirer, to carry on the war, publishes a
letter from Gen Jackson, wherein he declines to
proclaim a national fast, on the ground that such
an act might be construed to savor of an attempt
to unite church and state. He thought however,
that the thing might be done by the state govern
ments without subjecting the country to any dan-

ger. Alas! how wisdom dies as the aged dop off.

fState Jour.

THE PRISONER.
Written by a convict in the Massachusetts State Prison.

At the lone hour of night, in his iron bound cell,
When the peaceful in slumber are hush'd,

He looks baCK on life to the spot where he fell,
And mourns o'er those joys that are crushed.

O'er friendships withdrawn, o'er beloved ones estrang-Fo- r
he once had beloved ones like thee: ed,

But the cup of his bliss to sorrow is changed,
And his pleasure to deep misery.

I knew him in ehildheod, in boyhood, in youth.
Ere bis heart knew of sorrow or guile,

When the words from his lips were regarded as truth,
And his face wore an innocent smile.

J was present the while at the alter he stood,
. With the fair one he loved by his side;
Oh how fondly he gased on the one he had woo'd,

As she tendered her hand as his bride.

And I know that his heart had affection's pure flame,
Yes, the warm flow of feeling was there,

And I Know that ere now, since the bitterness came,
'Tis that same one his heart holds most dear.

I knew him a father, whoa he cheerfully smiled
On the loved one that clung to his knee,

And he thought, while caressing his beautiful child.
There was no one more happy than he.

But ah! the destroyer soon lured him away,
Ami those happy endearments are gone.

And the victim is doomed in a prison to lay.
There uuheeded to sorrow alone.

I saw the sad change hovering over his fate,
When chill poveny entered h's door,

When stern creditors came too impatient to wait,
And pressed him because he was poor.

And I saw the dara shadow o'ermantling his brow.
As if telling the struggle within,

For the dear ones he loved looked cold on him now,
And the eyes that once shone were now dim.

I have followed him still to his gloomy abode,
When his heart-string- s with anguish were press'd.

1 have been near his pillow when the tear-drop- s have
From the fountain of grief within his breast, flow'd.

I have heard the deep sigh! the lone prisoner's sigh!
When the soul struggles hard with despair

And ah! I have heard when no one was nigh,
The contrite petitioner's prayer. CM.

IlIiBtetlaneotts.
Oar Country is the Land for the Free.

A Pretty Story.
A few days ago, as the packet ship Hottinguer

Capt Bursley came up to the wharves at the foot
of Fulton-st- . with an immence cargo of passengers,
'all well,' two very smart officers of the New York
Police came aboard to pay certain international res-

pects to some unfortunate criminal (in the eye of
law) from the other side. They searched and
searched,and looked and looked at every 'Greek'
who presented himself till one noble looking tellow
of stalwart frame and well fashioned passed in re
view.

'Hallo!' said the New York officer, 'your name, if
vou please.' 'Welch,' said the interrogated; ,No,'
said the officer, 'thats an assumed title.

Tis true, it is assumed,' said a very pretty wo
man, coming up and appearing very much agitated,
but I with great emphasis not or any disgraceiul
or dishonorable crime. The gentleman was trans-
fixed. 'What is your name '?' said the officer.

alker, was the response. '1 was engaged in
the unfortunate troubles in Ireland, and put in the
'Hue-and-Cr- I thought I was free when I land-

ed on the soU of America ; if I am not I yield my-
self up your prisoner.'

'isy heaven,' said the officer, 'you mistake me ;

I have nothing to do with such matters. If a po-

litical martyr, you have escaped to this free land,
here is my hand for you and a hearty welcome,
and if you or the lady there want money, here is
my purse, and if you come along with me you shall
have as much as you require.'

Airs. Walker and her daughter (a beautiful girl
of seventeen,) wept tears of joy and thankfulness,
and they all cried out together that they were not
disapointed in their expectations of the glorious
Land of Liberty.' Capt Bursley told the story in
a very few words. He said the lady came on board
his vessel with, four or live children who wanted
passage from Liverpool to New York. He took
them into the cabin and became much interested
in them, In three or four days after the vessel
had been at sea, a passenger in a peasant's dress
presented himself on the quarter-dec- k and asked
for Mrs. Walker.

'What do you want of her friend ?' 'She'll tell
you, Captain, dear, when she sees me, said the
steerage passenger with a leer in his eye. Mrs.
W. was invited on deck, and the moment she saw
the 'Tipperary boy,' in his frieze jacket, she threw
herself into his arms. -

Devlish queer,' said the captain.
'Very queer, entirely. Captain,' said Walker.

'Julia here, is nothing short of my wife. I escaped
Johnny bull's hemp, thank God; and if you have
no objection, I'll spend the remainder of the voy-
age with you as a cabin passenger.

Capt. Bursley looked at the frieze coat. Mrs.
W. spoke eloquently of better clothing through
her beautiful eyes,and the cidevant peasant was reg-ulari- ly

installed as a cabin passenger. The Cap-
tain of the Hottinguer says that a gayer fellow or
more perfect gentleman never navigated with him,
than the Irish outlaw and the felon chief. Walker
aiid His family 'went west' two days after landing
in New York. N. Y. Tribune.

Boston is said to be the Athens of Ameri
ca, and so it is, the intelligent class being consid-
ered; but Locofocoism will make a "Baeotia, even
of Athens." We find the following in the "Boston
Times:'

"General," said a friend to President Taylor,
"what does Bern mean by saying Bern, Ban, Bouni,
in his despatch about his victory over the Austri-an- s

?" "He means," said General Taylor, "that
he gave 'era hell, damn' em!" arid he winked
slowly with his right eye, just as he did when San-

ta Anna benevolently asked him to surrender at
Buena Vista, to "prevent the effusion of blood."

A London paper contains the following
item for the Malthusians:

"Mrs. Buttertield, of Hichen, lias just presented
her husband with their twenty-fourt- h child, about
a month after the twenty-thir- d anniversary of their
weding day."

o
ggT Charles Avery, a wealthy and philanthrop-

ic citizen of Allegany City, is electing a large edi-

fice at his own expense, for the purpose of found-
ing a college for the benefit of colored people.

Permeatis advance.... . $1,50
Do,. withiL the year 2,00
Uo. arteritis expiration of the year ......2,50

A failure to notify naof adeaire todiscontinne, ia under
stood at anahing to continue the anbacription, and the pa
perwill beaentaceordinfrly, but all order to discontinue,
when arrearage are paid, will be faithfully atteadedto.

. Iaw At Newipapen.
1. Sabacribera who do not give expreae notice to the

contrary, are considered a wishing to continue thoiriur
CTtptisns.
8. If ubaeribere order thediacentirinanee of theirpa

per, the publisher may continue to aend them until all
arrearage are paid.

3. If subscriber neglect or refuse to take theirpapers
from the office to which they are directed, they are held
reeponsibletill they settle theirbili and order their paper
discoounaed.

4. If subscriber re more to other places, without in-

forming the publisher, and the paperis sent to the form
er direction, they are held responsible.

5. .The courts have decided that refusing to take a
newspaper er periodical from the office, or removing and
leaving it uncalled for, is prima facie evidence of inten-
tional fraud.

How to stop a papxr. First aee thai yon have paid
for it ap to the time you wish it to stop; notify the posi
muter of your desire, and ak him to notify the publisher
under his traok, as he la authorized to doJ of you wish
to discontinue. ,

Bnsincsa Directors.

CO UNTTA ND TOWNSHIP OFFICERS.
' " - ) Eleazer Baldwin, Woodville,

Commissioners. V John L. Gardner, York,
- : - Hiram Hurd, Green Creek.

Auditor Homer Everett, Office Court House.
Treasurer Oliver Mclntyre, do.
Recorder --Benjamin F. Fletcher, do.
Prosecuting Attorney J. L. Greene, do.
Sheriff James Parks, do.
Surveyor H. E. Clark, office at his residence.

" I Alvin Cole, Sandusky,Poor House f J&seph Washi tonJJtreetor, Fcanklin Gale Green Creek
7"- COURT OF COMMON PLEA&

President Judge Hon. Ebenezer B. Saddler, San-

dusky city.
1 Hon. A. Mclntyre, Townsend,

Associate Judges Hon. J. S. Olmsted, Sandusky,
. - . ) Hon. F. Chapman. Bellvue.

Clerk La Q. Rawson, Office Court House.
Auctioneer Samfcel Crowell, of Sandusky tp.
Master in Chancery Ralph P. Buckland, Office

Tyler's block.
Commissioner of Insolvents Chester Edgerton,

Office Court House.
! JUSTICES OF THE PEACE.

1 John Bell, office over Eddy's store,
Sandusky Tp. John L. Greene, office Co'rt House

) David Engler.
Ballville John Moore and Jonas Smith.
Green Creek Amos Fenn and Wm. H. Gale.
'Washington Jo! in Beery and James Rose.
Riley. Levi F. Tuttle and Wm. H. Reynolds.
York-W- m. S. Russell and Abram P. Ferris.
Townsend S. A. Mclntyre and A. B. Lindsey.
Woodville Ira K. Seaman and S. G. Baker.
Scott James A. Fisher and Daniel Baker.
Madison Jeremiah N. King and James Long
Rice Ephraim Walters and David dinger.

CORPORATION OFFICERS.
Mayor J. B. G. Downs. --

Recorder G. J. Orton.

Marshall Frank. BelL

Treasurer John S. Tyler.
CouacSmen R. P. Buckland, La Q. Rawson, A

J. Dickinson, Frank Bell and D. L. June.
Board of Health 3. S. Tyler, W. N. Morgan, La

Q. Rawson, A. J. Dickinson, and F. Bell.
. : o--

Time ofholding Courts in the Zth Circuit.1849.
Sandusky llarch 26, June 18, October 15th.
Erie March 19, May 21, October 1st
Huron March 12, June 4, September 18. ,

Wood April 2, October 23.
Ottawa May 1, September 10.

Zwaw-'-Ap- ril 6, June 25, Oct 26.

; 11849.
- C. B Ic CUIiliOCH,

DEALER IN

DRUGS, MEDICINES. PAINTS. DYESTUFFS,
. BOOKS. STATIONARY, Ac.

Lower Sandusky, Ohio.
T RALPH P. BUCKLlM),

and Counsellor at law and SolicitorATTORNEY will attend to professional business in
"Sandusky and Adjoining counties.

ID Orrlca Second story of Tyler's Biock.

JOHN I. GREECE,
AT LAW and Prosecuting AttorneyATTORNEY county, Ohio, will attend to all pro-

fessional business entrusted to his care, with promptness
and fidelity.

(PT Office at the Court House.

CHESTER EDGERTON,
Attorney and Counsellor at IiaV,

AND SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY.'

Office At the Court House.'
Lower Sandusky, O. No i.

Fox & Beangrand,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS:

tender their profession 'services
RESPECTFULLY Lower Sandusky and vicinity .

Offick One door sonth of McCulloch's Drug store.

LA Q. RAWSON,
PHYSICIAN. AND SUKGEOi", .

LOWER SANDUSKY OHIO.
May 26, 849. 14

Millinery and Dressranking.
MISS L. E. LENON,
inform the Ladies of Lower Sanduskv,WOULD that she is prepared to do work in

the neatent manner and in the fashion
RESIDENCE, nearly opposite the Methodist Church.
May26,.49. 14:3m.

O-- i PORTAfiE COUNTY
Mntual Fire Insurance Company.

IS . jP. BUCKL,iJ'n , Agent.
LOWER SANDUSKY, OniO.

. j Wantrd at this Office,
--a CORDS gnod Hickory and Ash wood. To those
X J who have promised us Wood we say, we want
it now. Freeman Ofiice, L. Sandubky, May 26.

to your readers. Barnum must look to his laurehj
or Milford will throw him into the shade. Lewis
Cornelius, died Sept 27th, 1841; his dimensions
wcic no 1UJ1UHS .

Hight , v; ;! .

: '
6 ft 0 1m

Circumfej-enc- e at the waist 6 2
Circumference below the waist 8 2.
Circumference of arm above elbow, 2. ' 2
Circumference below the elbow, 19Circumference at the wrist 1 3 ,
Circumference of the thigh, 4 3
Circumference of the calf of the Iej 2 ,?
Circumference of ankle. 1 7
Weight, 645 lbs., without clothes.

jtruiy yours, t
L. F. BARNES, Deputy Recorder. 7

-- -
The Hungarian Gkwksaiji. Cirermnr a tnlT

fine-looki- fellow, with gentle features, light hair'
buu yeiiow, pointed Dearer; ne wears spectacles.
Dembinski wears a long, white beard like a patrW
arch. ' Bem is a short, thir.k-se- r. ml-fao- rl

lookingman, with ahead too large for his body.. .IX. 4 - .1 1uui, uu nearer acquaintance ine genius ana cnarac-te- r
of the man cause the beholder to forget his

want of beauty. His health is poor and he goes'
about in a carriage ; m battle he does not mount
on horseback.. Still he can endure a great deal of
hard work, as he must do in tha ranirl inumixi tVrn' -

Transylvania, and from intoTransylvania the
.
Ba--

i 1 1 1 a
nai, wnicn maKes mm seem ubiquitous. He drinks
no wine nor spirits; his most usual beverage is su-- 'j

gar and water; .

Latb irom Vesteztj-bla- . The bark Irene, Capt
Warner arrived at this port this morning, in 15 ;

days from Venezuela. Capt W. reports that the
port of Maracaibo was closed so far as communi- - ;

cations with the interior was concerned ; but all
vessels from the seaward were permitted to enter.

On the 14th instant of Laguayra, Capt W; spoke
the Venezuelean schr. San Carlos, the Captunof'
which stated that President Monagas, at the head
of 2000 troops, had marched from Caraccas against '

the forces of Gen? Paez. A battle was shortly ex- - '

pected. PhiL Bulletin.

Mr. Clat and Father Earlk. --The Lowell '

Courier understands that when Mr. Clay stopped
at Worcester on his way to Newport, Mr. Earie;
editor of the Worcester Spy, desired an introduc-
tion to the statesman. " 1

'Well, friend Earle,' said Mr. Clay, in bis usual '

bland manner, what Lave they been doing here in
Massachusetts f I hear some of the Whigs are off
the track.' ,

' ' '

Oh, no, Sir we are allrignt, but the Wbig par- -
ty has got off the track.'

'Ah I. replied the statesman, 'friend Earie, fhat
is what deserters always say. ' : '

!

Unclaimed Corpses. If it is a joke it is a ly

one; that a number of boxes with dead
bodies in them the remains' of gallant men ;

American - soldiers whd fought in Mexico have '

been stored at New Orleans for a long time past,
with no one to claim them. One of them, marked '

'L. M. Pryor,' contains; it seems, the body of Dr.
McPhaill, of Tennessee, and was brdiight to New '

Orleans two years ago! St Louis Organ. ; '

Important Verdict. Iter.. Aiexand'er Camp,
bell, President of Bethany (Va.) College, has re-
ceived $10,000 of Rev. James Robinson, of Scot- - .

land. Mr. Campbell, on a touf through Scotland, ;

in 1847, was arrested and imprisoned in Edin-- .

burgh through the agency of Rev; James Robin--
son, for having, while discoursing dn the subject of ,

slavery, uttered sentiments obnoxious to that gen- -'

tleman. Some of his friends instituted a suit ;

against Mr. R. This suit has recently terminated
and the result is a decree of the Lords of Council
and Session in favor of Mr. Campbell, for two thou--
sand pounds sterling; . Nat Intel

Gen. Cass' Broken Sword. The hilt and a.;
portion of the blade of the veritable sword that
Gen. Cass broke id the stump, after Hull's surren-- i

der, has arrived in the city aiid Was shown to us'
yesterday. A portion of the belt was attached,
much cut and hacked on its edges, showing it had
seen hard service in its better days when it sur-

rounded the great man amid the 'noise and cori- - .

fusion.' Cin. Gat 25th.

The PR08CRrPTiVB Spirit. On Thursday, tne
day after our election, the Rev. Howard Malcom, '
D.'D., who has so long and successfully occupied the
Presidency at Georgetown College; felt compelled, '

by the violent exeitement produced by his votin
for the emanciprtion candidate, to hand into a call-

ed meeting of the trustees his resignation, which
was accepted.

Here is a manifestation of the1 pro-slave- spirit!
It wishes to make slaves of the whites as well as
the blacks. It lays its hand tipSn the white man
and says : "Obey rily bidding, or you shall suffer
the penalty !

, I am your master; and you must not
attempt to resist me. Do so, if you dare!"

' Louisville Examiner

Mr. Clay. We believe we violate no confi-

dence in stating that in a letter from Mr. Clay re--,

ceived by a distinguished Whig in this city a few
weeks since, he declared very implicitly and em-

phatically that he deemed it the duty of every
Whig to give a cordial and earnest support to the
administration of General Taylor, and that nd

rf . ..C nn tX .nn.l!Jaliu fn

should lead any one to neglect or forget this obliga- -

uuu. L '

Another Defaulter. It is said that a late .

pension agent in New England, who has filled
manv blaces of distinction, from an Editor down to;

a Senator in Congress and Governor of a State, is
minus of Government funds some 13,000. ,Thts
is one of the elite the default erf course reaultirf--;
from afl unfortunate use of the mor.ey but not from"
stealing. . Cin. Gas.

Our devil savs that experience has taught hint
that miny of our schoolmasters are hotter tanners
than teachers.

maa ana swore ne'd have bis log all to himself and
so he cut the lashings and paddled off on his log
alone, and then his log began to roll and he couldn't
keep it steady, and he got ducked head over heals
half a dozeijj, times, and come pesky near being
urownea; Ana mat wasn't all 1 did keep nullifi-
cation off and help put it down. I brought on my
old company of Downinville malitia to Washington,
under the command of cousin Sargeant Joel, and
kept 'em there with their guns all loaded till the
danger was over. And I used to go up top of the
Congress house every day and keep watch, and
listen off towards South Carolina, so as to be ready
the first moment nullification burst up there, to or-
der Sargeant Joel to march and fire. The Gineral
always said the spunk I showed was what cowed
nullification down so quick : and I kept writin let-
ters from Washington to my old friend, the editor
of the Portland Courier, and kept old Hickory's
popularity alive among the people, and didn't let
nobody meddle with his administration to hurt it
Well, then you know the Gineral, in the summer
of 1832, started off on his grand tower down east,
and I went with him. You remember when we got
to Philadelpby, the people swarmed round him so
thick they almost smothered him to death ; arid the
old Gineral got so tired shakin hands that he
couldn't give another shake, and came pretty near
faintin away; and then I put my hand round un-

der his arm and shook for him half an hour longer
and so we made out to get through. I sent the
account of it to my old friend of the Portland Cour-
ier Well, then, we jogged along to New York;
and there you remember we come pesky near get-
ting a ducking when the bridge broke down at the
Castle Garden. I sent the whole account of it to
my old Portland Friend. Well, the next day, the
original letter in a New York paper, giving an ac-

count of the ducking at Castle Garden. Nobody
couldn't dispute but what this was the true, ginu-in- e,

'original' Downing document, although many
'vile imitations' of it had been going on and pub-
lished almost every week for two years. I say no-

body couldn't dispute it because 'twas proved by
scripture and poetry both, For the Bible says,
'the first 6hall be last and the last shall be first;'
and poetry says, 'coming events cast their shadows
before' So the shadows, the 'vile imitation' had
been flying about the country for more than two
years before the original event got along. I hope
your head will get settled agin, so you can see thro'
these things and understand 'em and know me as
you used to. I can't bear the idea of your not
knowing me, and thinking I am 'ficticious.'

Du try to refresh your mind a little; think how I
stood by you and Mr. Polk, and helped you along
through the Mexican war; and how I carried out
dispatches from Mr. Polk to Mr. Trist in Mexico, and
how I carried a private message from you to Gen.
Taylor, to try to coax it out of him which 6ide hs
was coming out on.

Good-by- e, my dear friend; I, hope next time I
hear from you, you will be recovered and in your
right mind, so as to know me and see that I ain't
'ficticious ;' for you havn't got a truer friend on Ma-

son and Dixon's side of Salt River than your old
friend, JUAJUK JAUH DUWJN1JNU.

From the Boston Transcript.
The Sea Serpent on oar Coast Again.

We have received the following particulars,
with the accompanmg affidavit trom a correspond
ent Mr. Marstan is a well known fisherman, upon
whose testimony the fullest reliance may be placed.
"I, John Marston, of Swampscot Mass., was walk
ing over Nahant Beach, on the day of the national
fast the 3d of August when my attention was sud
denly arrested by seeing in the water within two
or three hundred yards of the beach, a singular
looking nsh m the form of a serpent 1 lmed lately
got on the highest pointof the beach to have abet
ter view of the animal. This queer looking fish, at
this time, turned his head toward bwampscot beach.
He moved with the greatest rapidity, and kept his
course along by the beech with a sheer toward the
ocean. He kept on toward Ked Hock, near the
point called King's beach. He was in sight from
15 to 20 minutes. His head was out of water say
a foot more or less.

"There were two gentlemen passing in a chaise
at the time, and I stopped them and told them if
they wanted to see the sea serpent that he was
there, and that they could see him. One of them
jumped out of the chaise or buggy, and althouth
the serpent was then at a distance, yet this man
saw him and was convinced it was a serpent I do
nut know the name of this man. I mentioned this
fact to several friends at Nahant and at swampscot
that day and evening. I should think him at least
80 or 100 feet in length. 1 saw the whole body
of this serpent not his wake, but the fish itself.
He would rise m the water with an unuuiatory
motion, and then all of his body would sink except
his head, then his body would rise again. His head
was above water all the time. 1 his was about 8
o'clock A. M. It was quite calm. I have been
constantly engaged in fishing since my youth, and
I have seen .ill sorts Of fishes and hundreds of horse
mackerel, but I never before saw anything like
this." John Marston.

Swampscot Aug. 18th, 1849.

Then personally appeared before me the before
named John Marston, and made oath that the
above statement was the truth.

W.Thompson, Justice of the Peace.
Swampscot, Mass. Aug. 18th, 1849.

Kings of France the last half Century.
Louis XVI, guillotined.
Louis XVII, died of want
Louis XVIII, twice exiled.
Nacoleon exiled.
The only son of Napoleon, excluded from the suc-

cession by a treaty signed among others by his
grand-sre- , the emperor of Austria also himself
early called away, by death, in a foreign land.

Charles X, dethroned.
Henry V, proscribed.
Louis Phillippe, put to flight
The duke of Orleans, the son of Louis Phillippe,

wns greatly beloved, but he died at the age of thir-

ty, from a fall upon the pavement.
The Count of Paris rejected.

of us. Don't you remember the story of the tame
elephant that was used to help launch vessels?
One time they put him to launch a vessel that was
too heavy for him. After he tried once or twice
and couldn't start it, the keeper called out, 'take
away this lazy beast and bring another.' At that
the poor elephant roused up and put bis head to
the vessel again, and pushed and strained himself
so hard that he fell down and died. Now I don't
want you to do so. When I writ that letter to you
two or three weeks ago to rouse you up a little, I
didn't mean to make you so furious that you should
run your head agin the administration so hard as to
break your neck, or strain yourself so much as to
fall down dead. Nor I didn't mean that you should
kill off all the administration, smack, smooth as
dead as herrings, in two months. I meant to give
you two or three years to do it in. Any time be
fore the next election would do. If you should
kill 'em all right off before we have time to choose
any body to take their places, you would have all
the government on your own shoulders, and I'm
afraid it would be too much for you. So I think
you had better try to cool down a little; it ain't
prudence to keep so hot all the time, lhat is, I
mean on your own account, for fear you should
overdo yourself and break down. And then again,
there is such a thing as drawing too long a bow to
hit the thing you shoot at Mnjor Longbow used
to be quite unlucky in that way. You can make
folks believe a mkldlin sized fish story, if you tell it
well ; but if you try to back it up with a tarnel great
cock-and-bu- ll story, they'll go right back again and
swear they don't believe the fish story. It's dan
gerous loadin guns too heavy, for then there's no
knowing which will get the worst of it him that
stands before the muzzle or hi in that stands behind
the britch. So I hopes you'll try to cool down a lit-

tle, for I'm satisfied, since my last letter, you are
firing away your amunition too fast And, besides,
1 don t think it s light for you at your time of life
to be fightin so hard. Nor I don't think it neces-
sary nuther; for things is brightnin up all over the
country. Our party is all coming together agin and
goin to carry all afore em, it s true the flocks and
herds of our party has been dreadfully broke up
and scattered about The oxens didn't know their
owners and sheeps hadn't no shepards, and the
Taylor wolves has been prowlin about the country
and carried off a great many of 'em. .But trom
what I hear all over the country now, I am satisfi
ed they are all comin together again, and on a new
platform ; and that platform is Mason and Dixon's
side of Salt River. Mr. John Van Buren is shoo-shooi- n

all over the northern states, and driven of
'em up and headin of 'em all as fast as he can to
wards Mason and Dixon's side of Salt Kiver. Mr.
Calhoun in the southern states is whistlin round his
springy ratan, making the hair and skin fly, and
headin era all up towards Mason and Dixon s side
of Salt river. And Col. Benton is crackin his long
whip all over the great western country, and headin
'em all across the prairies towards Mason and Dix
on's side of Salt River. And Gineral Cass stands,
you know, where he always has stood, on Mason and
Dixon's side of Salt River, with a handful of salt in
one hand and a nub of corn in 'tother, and lookin
all tound and calling of 'em to come to him and
he'll feed 'em. So you see we have everything to
encourage us. Things looks bright ahead. It won't
be long before all the scattered flocks and herds of
our party will be got together on this new plat-
form on Mason and Dixou's side of Salt River;
and then we'll have things all our own way, and
(uneral laylor and the Wilmot Proviso may go to
grass.

Postscript. My dear old friend; Iv'e jest got
the Union of last Thursday, and I'm amazingly
struck up, and my feelings is badly hurt to see that
youv'e got so bewildered that you seemingly don't
know me. It s a melancholy sign when old folks
get so bewildered that they take their oldest and
best friends one for 'tother. Why, your head is
turned right round. How cuuld you say that I was
'a ficticious Major Jack Downing ?' and that my last
letter to you was a 'trashy forgery ;' and that you
would 'strip the mask from me?' I feel bad now
about writing my last letter; I'm afraid you took it
too hard, and have strained yourself so hard again
the administration that it's turned your head. 1

beg of you now, my dear friend, to let all drop
right where 'tis; leave Mr. Burke to do the burkin
and the fightin, and you go right out into the coun-
try and put yourself under the 'cold-wat- er cure'
somewhere, and see if your head won't come right
again. I 'ficticious,' and you going to 'Strip the mask
from me !' Why, my dear friend, if you could only
be up here five minutes oil our new platform, on
Mason and Dixon's side of Salt River, and jest lift
the mask off my face one minute, you'd know me
jest as easy as the little boy knew his daddy. Your
head couldn t be so turned but what you d know
me, for you'd see then the very same old friend
that stood by you and Gineral Jackson fifteen, six-

teen and eighteen years ago; the same old friend
that coaxed up Umeral Jackson and made Inm tor--

give you for calling him such hard names before
he was elected. Its very ungrateful lor you to tor--

get me now, that is, if you was in your right mind.
tor I'm the same old friend, the same Jack Down- -

ing.that was born and brought up in Downingville,
away down east in the state of Maine, and that
drove down to Portland in Jinnerwary, 1830, with
a load of and bean-pole- and found the
legislater in a dreadful snarl, all tied and tangled,
and see-saw- up and down a whole fortnight, and
couldn't choose their officers. I found my

and bean-pol- es wouldn't sell, so I took to pol-yti- x

and went to writin letters. The legislater fout
and fout all winter; but I kept writin, and at last
I got 'em straitened out I kept on writn, for a
whole year and got the polytix of Maine pretty
well settled. Then I see Gineral Jackson was get
ting into trouble, and I footed it on to Washington
t" give him a hit, and you know 1 always stuck by

!

s.


